.m 

This after me, I haue writ my name, 
Without the helpe of any hand at ail. 
Curft be that hare that forc'ft vs to that fhift : 
Write thou good Necce,and heere difplay atlaftj 
What God will hauc difcoucred for reuenge, 
Heaucn guide thy pen to print thy forrowes plainer 
That we may know the Traytors and the truth* 

She takes the ftaffe in her month, and guides it with her 
flumps and writes* 
Ti* Oh doc ye read my Lord what fhe hath writs ? 
Stuprum. Chiron J) emetrius . 

zJMar. What a what,the luftfulifonncs of Tamora, 
Performers of this hainoqs bloody deed ? 

Ti* Magni Dominator pcli y 
Tarn lent Us audis fcelera y tam lentus vides ? 

Mar. Oh cahne thec gentle Lord ; Although 1 know 
There is enough written vpon this earth, 
To ftirre a mucinie in the mildeft thoughts, 
And armc the mindes of infants to exclaimcs. 
My Lord kneele downe with tneiLauinia kneele, 
And kneele fweet boy,thcRomaine Hectors hope, 
And fweare with me,as with the wofuil Fecre 
And father of that chaft dishonoured Dame, 
Lord Junius Brutus fweare for Lucrece tape, 
That we will profecu:e(by good aduife) 
Mortall reuenge vpon thefe tray torous GotheSj, 
And fee their blood,or die with this reproach* 

Ti. Tis fure cnough,and you knew how. 
But if you hunt thefc Beare-wLcipes, then beware 
The Dam will wakc,and if fhe winde you once 7 
Shec's with the Lyon deepely ftill in league* 
Andlulls him whilft fhe palyeth on.her backe, 
And when he flecpes will fhe do what ftielift* 
You are a young huntfman mtjrcus>Ut it alone • 
And comc,I will goe get a leafe of brafle, 
And with a Gad of ftecle will write thefe words, 
And lay it by : the angry Norcherne winde 
Will blow thefe lands like Stbels leaues abroad, 
And wheres your leflon then . Boy what fay you i 

*Boy. I fay my Lord,that if I were a man, 
Their mothers bed-chamber fhould not be fafe, 
For thefe bad bond-men co the yoake of Rome. 

Mar. I that's my boy,thy father hath full ofc, 
For hisvngratefull country done the like. 
Boy. And Vncle fo will I,and if I liue. 
fu Come goe with me into mine Armoric, 
Lucius He fit thce>and wichall,my boy 
Shall carry from me to the Emprefle fonncs, 
Prefents that I intend to fend them both, 
ComCjCorae^thou'lt do thy mcflage,wilt thou not ? 
Boy. I with my dagger in their bofomes Grandfirc : 
Tu No boy not fo,tle teach thee another courfe, 
Lauinia comcyUMarcus lookc to my houfe, 
Lucius and lie goe braue it ac the Court, 
I marry Will we fir,and weele be waited on. Exeunt 
Mar* O heauens ! Can you hcarc a goodman grone 
And not relent,or not compafiion him ? 
Marcus attend hirn in his extafie, 
That hath more fears of forrow in his heart, 
Then foe- mens markes vpon his batter'd fhicld,- 
But yet fo iuft,that he will aot reuenge, 
Reuenge the heauens for old Andronicus. 



Exit 

£ nier Aron, Chiron and Demetrius at one dore:andat another 
| doreyoungL ucius and another ,with a bundle of 

\ weapon r , and verfes writ vpon them* 


pj C te% ^Demetrius heeres the fonne of £^7 
We hath feme meflage to deliuer vs. 
j? r **-I frmc mad incfiage from his roadGr™ v 
^oy. My Lords,with all the buinblcncffc 1 2 * ht 
I grecte your honours from Andronkus, y > 
And pray the Romanc Gcds confound you both 

Verne Gramcrcic louely l«crus,whzt' Hh ' a 
rorvillame'smarkt with rape. Ivjay itpleafc 
MyGrandfire welladuifd hath fentby nie, ' 
The goodlieft weapons of his Armorie 
To gratifie your honourable youth, 
The ho ^e of R omc,for fo he bad me fay; 
Andfo jrfl^fed with his gifts prefene 
Your Lordfhips,whcn euer you hauc need 
You may be armed and appointed well 
And fo I lcaue you both : like bloody villained 

£><w.What's heerc ? a icrolc,& written rounr? l**" 
Lets fee. ou ^ a b 0Ut , 

Integer vit* feeler if^c purm^on egit maury U$fy 

Chi* O 'cis a vcrfc in Horace ,1 know it well 
I read it in the Grammer lon^ agoe. 

CMocre. I iuft,* verfc in #<™« :right,youhaucit 
Now what a thing it is to be an Afle ? J 
Heer's no found icft,thc old man hath found their en ] 
And fends the weapons wrapt about with lines 
Thatwound(bcyond their feeling)tothc quick- 
But were our witty Eropreffe well a foot 
She would applaud Andronicm conceits 
But let her reft»in her vnreft a while. 
And now young Lords^wa's tnot a happy fl 3rre 
Led vs to Rome ftrangcrs^and more then fo • 
Captiues, to be aduanced co this height ? 
It did tnc good before the Palhce gate. 
To braue the Tribune in his brothers hearing. 

peme f ^ But me more good, to fee fo great a Lord 
Bafely infifluate,and fend vs gifts. 

Moore. Had he not rcafon Lord Demetrius ? 
Did you not vfe his daughter very friendly ? 

Deme* I would we had a thoufand Romanc Dames 
At fuchabay,by turncto ferucour luft. 

Chi. A charitable wifh, and full of loue. 

Moore. Heere lack's but you mother for to fay 3 Amen, 

ChL And that would fhe for twenty thoufand more, 

Deme. Come^let vs go, and pray to all the Gods 
For our beloued mother in her paines. 
Moore '.Pray to the dcui!s,the gods haue giucn vsoucr, 
Thurtfy* 

Dem* Why do the Emperors trumpets flourifii thus ? 
Chi. Belike for ioy the Emperour ha:h a fonne. 
Deme. Soft,who comes heerc i 

Enter Nurfe with a blacke a Moore chilie. 
Nut* Good morrow Lords: 
O tell rne^id you fee Aaron the Moore ? 

Aron* Well,morc or le(Tc 5 or nere a whit at all f 
Heere tsfaron is,and what with tAaron now ? 

Nurfe. Oh gentle Aaron^z are all vndone* 
Now helpe,or woe betide thee euermore. 

Aron* Why, what a catterwalling doft thou keepe 
What doft thou wrap and fumble in thine armes ? 

Nurfe* O that which I would hide from heauens eye, 
Our Empreffe (hame,and{tately Romes difgrace, 
She is deliucred Lords,fhe is deliuercd. 
AtonTo whom? 

Nurfe* I meane fhe is brought a bed ? 
Aron. Wei God giueher good reft, 
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f f Why then fte isrthe Deuils Dam: a ioyfull iffue. 

Z'fe A ioyleiTe, difmall, blacke &,forrowfull iffue, 
a ? rt is the babe as loathfome as a toad, 

«n*'ft the faireft breeders of our chmc, 
^ Empreffe fends it thee,thy ftampe,thyieale, 
11 bids thee chriften it with thy daggers point 
h A~t» Out you wbore,is black fo bafe a hue i 

Vet blowfe,you arc a bcautious bloiTomc fure; 

Deme. Villaine what haft thou done ? ^ 

jlron. That which thou canft not vndoe, 

Chi Thou haft vndone our mother. 

Dew. And therein hel'idi dog 5 thou haft vndone, 
Woe to her chance^nddarnn'd her loathed choy ce a 
iccur'ft the off-fpring of fo foulc a fiend. 

Chi, It (hall not Hue. 
I jlron. Itiliallnocdic. 

tfttrfe* Aaron itmutt, the mother wils it fo. 

Am* What, muft it Nurfe ? Then let no man but I 
Doc execution on my flefh and blood. 

Deme. lie broach the Tadpole on my Rapiers point: 
mrfe giue it mc,my fword (hail toone difpatch it. 

Aw. Soonerthisfword(hallploughthybowels?p. 
Stay mmtherous villaines, will you kill your brother i 
Mow by the burning Tapers of the skie, 
That fh one fo bn-ghtly when this Boy was got, 
He dies vpon my Scmitars fharpe point, 
That touches this my firft borne fonnc and hcire. 
I tell you young-lings^ot EnceUdm 
With ail his thi earning band of Typhons broodc, 
Nor great Alctdes nor the God of warre, 
Shall ccazc this prey our. of his fathers hands i 
What,what,ye fanguinc fhailow hatted Boyes, 
Yc white-limb'd walls, ye Ale-houfe painted fignes, 
Colc-blacke is better then another hue, 
In that it fcornes to bcare another hue : 
For all the water in the Ocean, 
Can neuer tuvnc the Swans blacke legs to white, 
Although (be hue them hourelyin the flood ; 
tdi thc^Empreffc from me, I am of age 
Tokeepe mine owne^excufe it how fhe can. 

J)sme. Wilt thou betray thy noble miftris thus? 

Aron. My miftris is my mi'ftrisithis my feifc, 
The vigour,and the pifture of my youth : 
This,before all the world do I prefcire, 
This mauger all the world will I keepe fafe, 
Or fomeof you fhall fmoake for it in Rome* 

Deme, By this our mother is for euer fliam'd. 

Chi. Rome will defpife her for this foule cfcape. > 

ftur. The Emperour in his rage will doome her death. 

Chi* Iblufh to thinke vpon this ignominie. 

Aron. Why thcr's the priuiledgc your beauty beares: 
Ficuecheroushue,r hat will betray with blufhing 
The clofe enacts and counfelsof the hart : 
Heer'sa young Lad fram'd of another leere, 
Lookc how the blacke flaue frmles vpon the father; 
As who fhould fay, old Lad I am thine owne. 
He is your bt other Lords, fenfibly fed 
Of that felfe blood that firft gaue life to you, 
And from that wombe where you impnfoncd were 
He is infranchifed and come to light : 
Nay he is your brother by the furer fide, 
Although my fealc be ftamped in his face. 

Nurfe. ^Aaron what fhall [ fay vnto the Emprefle f 

Dem* Aduife thee tAaron^ what is to be done ? 


Enter Tit$a, old Marctujoung Lucitts* an£*$h§r gentlemen 
with b owes, and Titm beares the arr owes with 
Letters on the end of them* 

Tit* Come 7kte?r/# 5 come,kinfmen this is the way. 
Sir Boy let riie fee your Archene, 
Looke yee draw home cnough,and 'tis there ftraight ; 
Terras Aftrea reUquit be you runembred Marcm* 
She's gone^ftic's fled,firs take you to your tooles, 
You Cofcns (hall goe found the Ocean: 
And caft your nets,haply you may find her in the Sca> 
Yet tber's as little iuftice as at Land : 
No Publim and Sempronius you muft doc it, 

Ti$j 


And wc will ail fubfenbe to thy aduife : 
Saue thou the child,fo wc may all be fafe. 

Aron* Then fit we downe and let vs all confulc. 
My fonne and I will haue the winde of you : 
Keepe there,now talke at pleafure of your fafe ty. 
Deme* How many women faw this child* of his ? 
Aron. Whv fo braue Lords, when we ioync in league 
I am a Lambe: but if you braue the Moore, 
The chafed Bore, the mountaine Lyoneffe , 
The Ocean f wells not fo at Aaron ftormcs : 
But fay againe>how many faw the childe * 

Nurfe* firnelia^hc midwifc,and my iclfe, 
And none elfe but the deliucred Emprefle.. 

Aron. The Emprcffe^the Mid wife,and your felfe, 
Two may keepe counfell, when the the third's away : 
Goe to the Empreffe,tell her this I {kid, He kits her 
VVeeke,weeke,Vo cries a Piggc prepared to tr/ipit. 

Deme. What mcan'ft thou Aaron ? 
Wherefore did'ft thou this? 

tAron. O Lord fir, 'tis a deed of pollicic ? 
Shall fhe liue to betray this guilt of our's z 
A long tongu'd bablingGoflip ? No Lordsno-; 
And now be it knowne to you my full intenc. 
Not fane, one Muliteus my Country-man 
His wife but ycfternight was brought to bed, 
Hi s childe is like to her 3 fairc as ycu are : 
Goe packe with him, and giuc the mother gold, 
And tell them both the circumftancc of all, 
And how by this their Childe (hall be aduaune'd, 
And be receiuedfor the Empcrours heyre, 
And fubftituted in the place of mine, 
To colme this tempeft whirling in the Court, 
And iet the Emperour dandle him for his owne. 
Harke ye Lords, ye fee I hauc giuen her phyficke, 
And you muft needs beftow her funeral!, 
The fields are neere g and you ate gallant Groomcs : 
^ 7 his done, fee that you take no longer daies 
But fend the Midwife prefently to me. 
The Midwife and the Nurfe well made away, 
Then let the Ladies tattle what they pleafe. 
( Chi. Aaron 1 fee thou wilt not ttuft the ayre with fe 
Deme, For this care of Tamora, (crecs. 
Her fclfe 5 and hers are highly bound to thee." Exeunt. 

Aro». Now to the Gothes as iwift as Swallow flies, 
There to difpofe this treafure in mine armes, 
And fecretly to greete the Emprefle friends : 
Come on you thick-lipufiaue, lie bcare you hence, 
For it is you that puts vs to our fhifts : 
lie make you feed on berries,and on rootes, 
And feed on curds and whay,and fucke the Goate, 
And cabbin in a Caue, and bring you vp 
To be a warriour, and command a Campe. Exit 


